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7 PON. my objefting. to the intolerable and 
generally unintereſting nonſenſe with which: 
moſt of the little! books: are filled, you replied, 
JJ << Then iohy dont .you-write ane Jour "6 re 
y indeed ſhould. / not, thought I to. , 
per of Lam incapable of affording much inſtruc- . - 
tion, can, at lea, keep clear of corrupting - 
f_ _  -their minds; and poor indeed anuft be my ina 
gination, F it will not furniſb as'geed enter- 
 _ _tainment as the contents of the majority of title” if 
volumes for children. I will therefore takethe 
„ Pf opportunity to fit down and write a Book. 
Accordingh I did more than one, and-with in- 
init ſatisſaction have heard them commended, i 
4 et whoſe judgment I eſpe, bud oh | 
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nl i 90% ned 1 the Author was + mar them. 


Flattered beyond my expeftation, by fuch unde= © 
A ned commendations, I haus again ſnatched ſome 
 " hafly momunts to complete another little yolume 
' for the amuſement of the almoſt infant part of the 


 * ſpecies; and truſting that you will find nathing 
In it unfii for your little family's peruſal, I beg 
leave with all humility and affect ion, to preſent it 


| ] - ber to make cantid allowance far the very great. 
' hafte in\which they were written; my time for 
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to you. If you fhauld diſcover any paſſages which = 
' you think. might have been improved, remem- 


> Bu kind of Wired, being but very arte, Wy 
”. though perhaps van may be led to think other- 
00e, from 'my deferring fo "long to fubſeribe _ 
|. myſelf, with all Les ible” nach han oat? re: 7 


74 „ 125 
9 . i ＋ mug K © Wy 
PTY v2! * e 


1 ** ; N 
. 


5... R. and _ SE had 6x Win 
Ice boys, and tbres iris; the en 
r = name was George, the ſecond Charles, 

| and the third Thema und the girls“ dee 

\ were Maria, (Charlatte; and Herriot, In 
e be this little bock I intend to give.yau-ſome-ac- 
count of each of them; as, I dare ay, vo 
4 _ will Uke to read about ſo many tie boys 
TH 4 und girls, and know Which af them were 
£3. | good and which naughty. oo 
r. and Mrs: Jeunet were both extremely - 

- fond of their children, - and took . peins 
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s ne HOLIDAY PRESENT: 
to educate them properly, and make them be- 0 
| © have as all little boys and girls ſhould do: 
but, notwithſtanding all their care, Maffer » 
 - Charles would very frequently: give hema 
pgereat deal of uneaſineſs, upon account of his 
bad behaviour; for he Was not at all gobd- 
tempered, and uſed continually to be getting - 
into (miſchief, and quarrelling with his bro- 
”  thers and ſiſters. One day when his Papa e 
had given George and Tom an apple; as a re- 

Ward for their having read, and wrote, and 
fad their taſks very Well, he aſked for one 
likewiſe; but his Papa ſaid, No Charles, 
I I ſhall not give: you zn apple, I aſſure you, 

| - you have not at all minded your book, nor 
Four writing, if you had; I would haue given 

pou one as well as your brothers; but 1 wilt _ 
mot treat naughty boys the ſame as if they 
Vvere good: and if you do not behave better 

to- morrow than ydu did to-day, X ſhallloexK 
Fou up in my ſtudy,-and not ſuffer you'to | f 
Fo to play all day. Charles knew that if 
he ſaid any thing ſauey his Napa would cer 
| tainly puniſh lum, ſo hie held his tongue, 
though he looked exreedingly crols and out 
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. of humour; and when he went into the wars"; 
den, he began to quarrel with his — 55 "if 
Seeg ſaid he, give me your apple, for! 
have as much right to it as you, Indeed, 
- Charles, you have not, replied: George, for 
amy Papa gave it to me becauſe I was good, 
4 1 if you had been ſo, he would have ch 9 9 
| you one: but 1 will give you half, ig you © +? 
N pleaſe; Fe u are very welcome to half; ma) 1 
cannot ſpare it all. You ſhall ſpare it though, 1 
ſaid he, for I will have it all. "if you fay % 
q - Charlss, faid George, youThall not.have By: 5.20 
ſo will you haue Ralf, or go quite without?  * 
. I will have l, replicd he. Ihen you mal! 
E not have any, ſaid George, and ſo good-bye 
i} 
| 


. = 2 and away he. ran, whilſt Chalet, ho 
N. der him, but could not. overtake hip, 
as rowing ſtones after. him, one of which on 
hit his leg and bruiſed it-very much. .. 
+ _ * Whilſt he was runniog after George, * 3 
brother Tom paſſed by, playing with his apple, 
_ tofing. it up. and down, add eatehing it again 
like a ball. Tom, ſaid Charles, give me that 
"apple! [will give you a bit of it, turned 
. Jem, Wit 1 cannot, . it, all, _> vl % 
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ſhall give it me all, ſaid Charles, for 1 will + 17 
g have it; and then he ran to him, and tried 
to get it out of his hand. Tom for a good 8 | 
| while kept it, be emer it about, ane 8855 — 
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ing, . putting; ir into his . At laſt. 
Charles, being ſtronger and older than bis... %: 
brother, threw him down upon the ground 
and took it from him, tied his legs tgRNer, 
and then walked off eating the apple. 

Tow: was A e little boy, and 
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would not have minded parting with his ap- 
ple if his brother would have aſked prettily 
for it; but he did not like to have it taken 
in ſuch a manner, and to have his legs tied; 
ſo he could not help crying, and called out, 
„Charles! brother Charles! pray, come and 
untie my legs! But Charles, like a naughty 
boy, did not gr to him, but only laughed 
at what he had done, and ate uy the apple, 
without returning poor little Tens ie mouth 9 
ful, though it was his Wm. 50 
Wil they were in this Genation Gs: 
came by, and aſked Tam what he was cry» 
ing for? Leanne help crying, ſaid he, Charles. = 
has taken away my apple, but I wauld not 
miad that if he had not tied my 1 . Z 
7 ſo that I cannot walk at all. * 
on't ery, my dear, replied George, I will 
untie your legs; and here, yeu may have 
| my apple, if you pleaſe. No, thank yu, 
= WW brother, ſaid Tom, indeed I will not take 
I' yours. I don't mind going without an 
I apple, only I don't like to have it taken away 
I as Charles took it. Nobody would like that 
indeed, ſaid George; but you ſhall have a 
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bit of mine, ſo took out his knife, and after 
pParing it, and taking out the core, gave little 
Tape e 0 lhe focn Bohe h04 | 


+ ' 


ld, 


. ** —— wy 


HAP. II. 


for it was very wieked, you knew, to quarrel 


with. them, throw ſtones, take away little 
Tom's apple, and tie his legs together; and 
therefore Ar. Fennet thought it very neceſſary. 
to puniſh him for ſuch behaviour. He 

therefore called him, and aſked how he came 


4 


N LL the converſation which was related 
Hin the laſt chapter between George and 
Jom, Mr. Fennet had overheard, as he hap- 
pened to be walking on the other ſide of the 
- hedge by which they were ſtanding, whilſt 
they were talking together, and it gave him 
great uneaſineſs to find, that his ſon Charles 
had been ſuch a very naughty boy, not only 
in neglecting his learning, but likewiſe fo 

much worſe in his- behaviour to his brothers; 


an apple, and ſhould do ſo another time un- 
leſs he had one of hisowns Why then, faid © 


Charles then began to-cry, and beg his Papa f 


THE HOLIDAY PRESENT. 13 


to be fo naughty? But Charles, inſtead of 
acknowledging his fault, and being ſorry for 


it; only faid, he did it becauſe he wanted an 
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Mr. Fennet, I think it is very-neceflary- you 

| ſhould be prevented from doing ſo again, - 
ſhall therefore tie your hands behind you, 
And *YOUr: legs together, a8 you. did Tom's. 


} 
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not to puniſh him; but Mr. Fennet told 

- him, that as he thought he deſerved puniſh- 

ment, he certainly ſhould inflict it, though 
he was very ſorry to be obliged to do it. 
Accordingly Ihe tied his hands. behind him, 
and his.legs together, ſo that he could not 
walk, and- made him continue in that un- 
comfortable way alt day, white George and 

Tom were enjoying their WE _ . 
about. 


chf. m. 


X ACTER Gor the laſt ind bid 5 
| | Jas at eric et, had ſtruek his ball 
into a ditch and loſt it. As therefore he 

wanted another, he went to his Papa, to aſk. 
leave to go to a ſhop and buy one. And pray, 
* ſaid he, may my brother Tom go with - }: 

me! Yes, my dear, replied Mr. Fenzet, if | 
5 . will take care of him, and not let him 

run into the TORS; and come” back again as 
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ſoon as you have bought your ball, I will 
take care of him, and come back d ne | 


' faid George; ſo away he Welty and 10 
Thomas — with him. 


© They had not gone far before they: 6 met RK 


little girl, not quite three years old, crying - 
and fobbing moſt ſadly. What's the matter, 
little girl? faid George, What are you ery- 

ing for! I want Willi ſaid the child, cry» 
: ing is the could OY underſtood, Who, | 


FA», 
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16 THE. HOLIDAY PRESENT. | 
my dear? ſaid George.-. I want Vill ſhe : | 
anſwered, . Who is Will? ſaid he. Brother 
Mill l want! Where is Will? aſked George. * 
He ran don that. lane, and I do'nt know - | 
my way home. George then inquired where 

ſhe lived? To which the replied, at Mammy's 7 

{ © houſe. And where does your Hamm live? 

' She lives at Daihy-Doton, ſaid the little girl. 

Well, don't cry, - ſaid-Grorge;- but ſtay here, . 

and I will go and lock; for your brother. 8sBòð0 
a 


taking hold of Tom's hand, he ran down the 
lane, through which the little girl told him 
ber brother went, calling, Mill! Will! all 
the way he ran, for he did not know his ſir- 
name. At laſt he found ſome boys at play 
Pray, ſaid George, very civilly, is any of | 
; your names Will? Mine is, replied a bey ot. 
| about fourteen: years old; what do you 
'. want? And pray, ſaid George, have you a -þ 

| little ſiſter? Yes; half a dozen, anſwered the 
J 

| 


FSI... 
TE = 


2 
3 n 


boy; do you want any of them ? And where, 
aid George, is one about three years old? 

I left her in the road, ſaid Walt Did you | 
| ſo? ſaid George; and who is to take care of her 8 


. a 2 1. 
wWMWlhilſt you are at play? are you net aſnamed 
. the > | 720 


— 
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to leave ſach a poor little ereature by her- 
ſelf! the is crying enough to make her ſick: 
pray go to her, and either take her home, or 
elſe let her be _ you, and don't leave ger 
in the road, perhaps ſhe may be run over. 
TI cannot help 2. wy ay is, replied Will(TL Þ} 
| ſha'e 66/46 fer 6 1 have finiſhed my play! 
and if you are afraid ſhe ſhould be loſt, pray "i 
| take care of her yourſelf? George then told 
| him, how nau ghty it was not to take care of 
— kin fiber. But he did not r regard a word that 
for his concern for his fiber, went to play _ 
again with the other boys. A 
Gee and Tow won very farry to fad he." A 
op: | 2 
\ .| - would not be 8 with t * Rory 15 4 
1 . ſiſter; and when | / 
« # her ſcreaming ſill more than —— 9 left 4 | 
- ber; for a great dog was come to her, and 
3: I . Wo 
214 licking her face and hands; not with a 


_ 
= > 44 


„ _ defign' to hurt her, but the poor little girl! 
* ö ; | thought he was oing to bite her, and * [ 
MY "tp terribly frightened indeed. . _. _— 
"\ — * George, who was an exceeding | guet = 
= 9985 boy, could not . to ſee ben luck 21 | 


1 — 4 
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diſtreſs, and he could not tell how to help 
her; for, to carry her home would take up a 
long time, and his Papa, you know, told 
him to return directly, ſo he did not know 


what to do about it. At laſt, after thinking 
A little while, he determined to take her back 
with him, and deſire his Mamma to ſend her 

home to her Hammy. Come, little girl, ſaid 
be, I will take care of you! don't cry! I Will 
lake care of you! give me your hand, andi 


1 * 


THE HOLIDAY PRESENTr. 19 
wilt lead you. I am fo tir'd, ſaid ſhe, I can- 
not walk any farther. Then I will carry 
you, faid George; and very good- naturedly 
took her up in his arms, and walked home 
as faſt as he could; for he had been out 
longer than he ought to have been, and + 


knew that his Papa weul be en he 
4 
, ark not —— 18 
8 
-# 
8 3 & * 5 
_ 3 4 
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CHAP. Iv. 


| EFORE Maſter George and Tom had got 


home they met Mr., Fennet coming to 


C ek for them. George, faid he, where have 
you been all this time? did you not promiſe 


ie you would return direaly. Sir, ſaid _ 


5 George, I aſk your pardon for ſtaying ſo long; 


but, I am ſure; when you hear what has kept 
me, you will not be difpleaſed. - This little 


girl we found alone in the road, and I have 
been trying to comfort her, and ſend her 
home. He then told his Papa all that had 
paſſed between him and her brother; which 
when Mr. Fennet heard, he was not at all 
angry that George had not returned ſooner. 
Well, faid he, I am very glad to- bear you 
have been fo well employed. I was afraid 
vou had met with ſome accident. or had for- 
got that you ſaid you would return ſoon, 
and that made me uneaſy, for I ſhould have 
been extremely ſorry. either to have had you 
hurt, or that you ſhouid have been ſtil] worſe, 


in my opinion, than being hurt; but you 


e good boy, and it gives me great plea- F | Pager 


* 
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ſire to ſee you ſo. Come, bring your little 
child home, and we will give her ſome victuals 
and drink, and then you ſhall conduct her 
to her Mather, who, I am ſure, will be much 
obliged to you for the care of her daughter. 
George was much pleaſed to find his fa- 

ther approved of what he had done, and, - 
with great good-humour, carried the little 
girl all the way in his arms. See, how kind 
he looks, wiping her eyes, whilſt his brother 
| 2 runs. by his FRO and his * . 0 
Im. El 


* F . : 
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SWAP {> wig 
Ms Jennet and herö hre ab e 


were in the parlour when Hr. Femet 


and the two young gentlemen returned. 


Miſs Charlotte was ſtanding at the winter * 
folding up a ſhirt of her Papa's, which ſhe 


was making, and had juſt finiſhed ſtitching 
on the ſhoulder ſtraps, and had left off work. 


Look, Mawma! ſaid ſhe, there is my Papa, 


and my Brothers; and George has got a child 
in his arms Who can he have found? I 


don't know indeed, my dear, ſaid Mrs. Jen- 


net; looking up as the ſpoke. I will go and 
ſee, ſaid Charlotte, and away ſhe ran, and, in 
her hurry, the lock of the door caught hold 
of her pocket-hole, and tore it much. 
Charlotte was à very good humoured girl, 


but was rather too great a romp, and often 
would get herſelf into diſgrace by means ef 
her careleſſneſs ; for though her Papa and 

Mamma liked to ſee their children cheerfol 
and wer Io ek did not * to ſee Wo? 


ls 


3 J. 


3 


- THE HOLIDAY PRESENT, 23 


- Title girls quite like little boys, and clamber 
over gates, and chairs, and tear their clothes 
off their backs. It certainly is not pretty for 
little girls to be ſo rude; but Charlotte was 
rather apt to forget herſelf, and not behave 


always quite ſo well as her Mamma wiſhed 
her SPE DER ß oe 
I was beginning to tell you of her going 
to ſee who George had in his arms when ſhe 


tore her frock, which ſhe never ſtopt to loox 1 


at when the lock firſt laid hold of it, but ran 


heedleſsly away, by which means the frock 


was torn. quite to the bottom. However ins 
did not mind that, but called out to George, 
Who is that George? What little girl is that? 
O! 'tis a nice little girl! ſaid George, and 
carried her into the parlour. When he put 


her down, the poor little thing ſeeing nobodỹ | 


but ftrangers, burſt out a crying, and faid, 


I want my Hamm] I want my Hammy! 
And who is your Mammy, my dear, ſaid 
Ars. Fennet. She is my own dear Mammy!  - 
- replied the little girl. But what is your 
name faid Ars. Fennet. Little Nance, faid _} 
/ The, Little Nance, is it? faid Miſi Maria 


B 4 
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ien come to me, little Nance, and don't 


q Mrs. Jenne 


cry, and I will give you an orange. Thank 
you, Ma'am, faid the child, and made a pretty 


curteſy. There's a good girl, faid Ars. Fen- 


net. See my dear, how good ſhe is; ſhe 

does not forget to ſay thank you, Ma'am, for 
all ſhe is a poor little girl, and ſo very young. 
You, Charlotte, though ſo much older, for- 
get to ſay ſo: are you not aſhamed that this 
little child ſhould behave fo much better than 
vou do? and, ſee too, how nicely ſhe holds 
up her head? Lam fure ſhe is a nice little 


then went out of the room, 


and returned Ruß large piece of bread and 


4 13 1 „ 
| ſor © plumbs ien ſhe gave to little Nance, 


! | who'againremembered to ſay, Thank you, 
| 


' Ma'am, and made another curteſy. ie 

 » Harriet, who was an exceeding good girl, 
and took great pleaſure in ſeeing children be- 
haue well, was much pleafed with her civi- 
lity, and afked her, whether the had any play; 
things? Yes, Mg'am! faid the, Mammy 


0 makes me a doll of her handkerchief. An 


have you no other doll? aſked Harriet. No, 
Ma'am! Then I will give you mine. Shall 


—— — 
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{ I Mxam? faid he, turning to her Mamma 

as ſhe ſpoke, Yes, my dear, if 550 pleaſe, 
|} ſaid Mrs. rs. Jennet. I like to fee y 

nts, and willing to part with Lies play= 

things, to 5 5 Poor little _ -who have 


Nan > 1 1 | 1 ll 
2 0 KK \ WH | 


none of their wn. 80 Harriet ran up ſtairs 2 
and fetched her own down: it was dreſſed 

in a blue jacket, and blagk, cap, and red 
ſhoes; it was a very nice Jon, and Harriot 
mas very kind to 3 it to litle Nance: ; wy” | 


: m—_— _ 


never denied t 
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ſo all children ſhould: be, if thiy wiſh, any. 


body to love them. 
After the little girl had eat t up ker bread and 


= 


| plumbs, the began again to ery for her Mam- 


my. Don't cry, my dear, ſaid Mrs. Jennet ; 
you ſhall go to her if you will be, good. 80 
the rang her bell, and defired the maid to 
carry her home to her Mother. But Mefter 
George begged he might go with her, and ſo 
did all the young ladies. Ars. Fennet, who 

any thing proper to be 
granted, gave em leave to go; but Mis 
Charlatte, whoſe frock was in ſo ſhabby a 


condition, eguſd not poſlibly attend them. 
At firſt ſhe began to cry, when her Mamma 


told her ſhe might not go; but ſhe foon 
wiped up her tears, as (he well knew, if ſhe 
was ſeen to ery upon ſuch a trifling affair, it 
would much diſpleaſe her Mamma, and ſhe 
Would certainly be puniſneod. : 

Now, ſaid her Muimma, you fee the con- 


Fee of not taking more gare of your 


clothes, You cannot go out with your 
ſiſters. You know, Charlotte, you often ſuffer 
= For: it: I wonder You GON” t he more care. 


- 


———— ů U— — — - 
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Jou ſhould have ſtopt when you found the 


Jock had caught hold of your: frock ; but 


in rags, therefore infiſt tp 
go and change it immediate 


you are very careleſs indeed; ſo now you 
muſt take off your frock and mend it. I 
want to go to play now! ſaid Charlotte. 
.You ſaid ] ſhould leave off work when I had 
done the ſhoulder- ſtraps. Well, Charlotte, 


replied her Mamma, 1 did. let you leave off 


then, and did not intend you ſhould do any 
more; but you have ſo torn your frock, that 
it Gut be mended : 1 cannot let you go ſo 
on it, that you 
, and come and 
mend it. Charlotte knewſ bt her Mamma 
_ muſt be minded, and thief fore thought it 
was beſt to do as ſhe was once, with- 
out ſaying.” any more about it: To ſhe went 
up ſtairs, and put on another frock, and then 
brought the torn one to mend, which {te did 
before ſhe went to play. 


- Whillk Charlotte was. mending..her-frock {| 


at dos orge and Maria, Tom and Har- 
riot, and the maid, went to carry little Vance 
to her Mather, who lived at Daih-Deion, a 

mal : village about two miles from Ar. J. | 
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"— 


xet's houſe. When they came near the place» | 


where Nancy's mother lived, they met the 


poor woman (whoſe name was Brown) in 


great diſtreſs, looking for her little girl; for 


her ſon Will had returned home, and told 
her he had loft little Nance : nor could he tell 


what was become of her. He ſet her down 


* 


only while he went to play, he ſaid, and 


I 


* 
— 
7 


* 


wuen he came to laok for ber ſhe was gone. 


VM hen poor rs. Broion heard this account, 


ſhe was in ſuch diftreſs ſhe did not know 
what to do with herſelf.” Mill too began to 
be very ſorry he had not taken more care of 
his ſiſter, and the whole family were in great 
affliction; for ſhe R WAS.-a..Very- good little 


; girl. N | 2 
When Mrs. Brown 


with the Mafter Feunets, the ran to them, 
and begged to know how they got her? Ma- 
ier George then told all. about bis finging 


her, and his wanting to perſuade her brother 


Will to take care of her, but that he. could 
not; and, added he, 1 would have brought 


/ 


8 


* : 


* 
* 


5 . 8 0 HRS. 
"faw her child .commyg - 


\ 


her home at firſt, but I was afraid my Papa 


5 ; 
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would be uneaſy at my ſtaying ſo long, for 1 
"knew he expected me very ſoon. 
Ars. Broiun thanked him a thouſand times 
: for his care of her little girl, and ſaid, ſne 
did not doubt but that he would be a 
man, as he was ſo good and kind a boy. 
_ She likewiſe thanked the young ladies for 
their kindneſs, and particularly Miſs Harriet . 
for the doll the had given her Nance, They 
| © then wiſhed her good night, and returned 
home: and George ht himſelf a ball as 
he went back. For d. gh that was his 
buſineſs, when he firſt ſet out in the morn- 
ing, yet he had been ſo buſy, taking care ß 
the little girl, that” be had not . = 
-portunity of doing it 3 | 
When be was in the buying his ball, 
he ſaw a very good kite, which he aſked the * 
ice of, and finding he had money enough, 
be ourchaled it for his brother Charles, Tom | 
4 ⁊— he might carry it home, which 


I George gave him leave to do, AS he hens 


tried! to OP every (rpg. Ia 
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The kite was. almoſt as big as Tom, 2 
that when he put it upon his back it quite 
hid him, and the kite looked as if it was 
walking alone. Look, here is the picture of 
b —4 going home with the INE upen his 
back. | | 


N 41 
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CHAP. VI. 


A* ſoon as they got home, George and 
A Tom went directly to carry the purchaſe 
to Charles. Here, ſaid George, | have brought 
you a kite, brother Charles: will you be 
_ pleaſed to accept of it? I bought it on pur- 
poſe for you. Yes, I will have it? faid 

Charles, I think I never heard ſuch an ugly 
manner of receiving a preſent; in my life. 
Inſtead of faying, thank you brother, I am 


much obliged to you, Ham ſorry you have 
given yourſelf ſo m 10 


rouble, and put 
yourſelf to any expenſ bn my account, to 
ſay, Tes, 1 will haue. Could any thing 
ſound more unmannerly, and different to 
what he ouzht to have faid, in return for 
his brother's kindneſs? Charles then began 
to cry again; for you know his Papa had 
tied his hands and feet together: and now, 
when he ſaw ſuch a nice kite, he wanted 
ſadly to be at liberty, and go to play with 
It, * | 05 9 


3 
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George and Tom were very ſorry to ſee him 
in ſuch a ſtate, and went to their Papa to beg 
him to releaſe him. But Afr. Jennet ſaid, 


No, my dear boys, I cannot conſent to that: 
I am very forry to confine him: 1 don't like 


to puniſh any of you: but if children will 


be naughty, they muſt ſuffer for it: it makes 


me very uneaſy to think that he ſhould de- 


© ſerve it; but I ſhould. be as much to blame 


as he is, if I did not endeavour to prevent 


his being ſo naughty again. If he will be- 
have as he ſhould do, I will untie him when 


he goes to- bed ; . 

As Mr. Fennet never broke his word, 
George and Tom knew it would be uſeleſs to 
urge it any farther. _ They therefore went 
back to fit with Charles, who, I am ſure, 
did not deſerve their kindneſs, in going to 


keep him company, inſtead of 


laying out 


of doors, and diverting tende as he 
only pouted, and looked croſs, and faid, it 


was owing to them that he was puniſhed, 


becauſe they would not give him their ap- 


ples. 
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George ſaid all he couid to perſuade him 
to be good, and aſk his Papa's pardon ; but 
he would not mind, and only continued croſs 
to every body all day, and very uncomfort- 
able to himſelf: for people who are croſs and 
out of humour, are always uncomfortable 
and unhappy. + | = 


When night came, and it was time for the 
young ladies and gentlemen to go to bed, 
Mr. Fennet was in hopes that Charles would 


. 
1 
Res 

n 


% 
34 THE HOLIDAY PRESENT, 
acknowledge his fault, and aſk to be forgiven ; 
but Charles, although he had been in a ſtate 
of puniſhment all day, was ſtill not good 
enough to do that: ſo Mr. Fennet ſaid to 
him, Charles, I ſee you are determined to 
be a naughty boy, and as that is the caſe, 1 
aſſure you, I am determined to make you 
good; and, if you will not be ſo without, 
you muſt be puniſhed till you are: and un- 
leſs you will aſk my pardon this moment for 
being ſo naughty, and givi ng me ſo much 
trouble and uneaſineſs, you ſhalt go to- bed 
with your legs tied together, and your: hands 
tied behind you, and ſo you ſhall continue 
all night. 

Charles eried ſadly when he heard his Papa 
threaten. him ſo much; but ſtill continued 
naughty, and would not aſk; forgiveneſs; ſo 
his Papa had him put to- bed, and then went 
up and tied his legs and arms again, and ſo 
he Jay all night, and very uneaſy he found it. 
By the time morning came, he was quite 
tired of his confinement, and began to be 
ſorry he had been ſo naughty, and wiſhed 
moſt heartily he had been Our ſooner, He 
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could not get up becauſe his legs and arms 
were tied together, but defired one of his 
brothers to go and tell his Papa, that he was 

ſorry he had behaved ſo. » i 
Mr. Fennet, very kindly, went up ſtairs di- 
rectly (Which it was more than he deſerved, 
as he had been obſtinate ſo long, and there- 
fore had no right to expect to be heard the 
moment he choſe to aſk forgiveneſs). to hear 
What he had te fa... 
Charles, when he ſaw his Papa, burſt out 
a crying, and ſaid he would be a good boy, 
if he would be fo kind as to untie him. If 


| you will, ſaid Mr. Fenxet, I will releaſe you; 


for it is no pleaſure to me to give you any 
puniſhment : I wiſh to fee” you happy, but 
you never can be ſo,, unleſs you are good. 
He then untied his hands and feet, and fat 
by him all the time he was getting up, talk- 
ing to him, trying to perſuade him to he 


good, and always kind and obliging 10 9 | 


body; at the ſame time affuring him, if he 
was naughty, he ſhould certainly puniſh him 
the next time with much greater ſeverity than 


je "Y . 
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When he was dreſſed, he let him go down 

to breakfaſt, bidding him wipe his eyes, leave 

off crying, and be a good boy. And, indeed, 
bis Papa was much pleaſed to find Charles 
begin to be good; for nothing gave Mr. 
and Mrs. Fennet ſo much joy as to ſee their 
| . children all good and happy together. 
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CHAP, VIL 9 


8 Jig as breakfaſt was over, Mr. Fetter | 

and his three ſons went into the ſtudy, 
as they conſtantly did for four or five hours, 
to read, write, and repeat their taſæs; whilſt 
Mrs. Fennet, with the young ladies, ſpent. 
the ſame time in the par:our in reading, 
writing, needle- work, and all their various 
occupations. 


— —— STII AE — a 5/9 
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Mijs Maria was working a muſlin apron 
for her Mamma, which ſhe did very neatly, 


and took great pains to keep it clean, as it 


looks very ugly to have work dirty. Mise 


_ Charlotte, as was ſaid before, was making a 
_ ſhirt; and Miſt Harriot was ſtitching a pocket 


for her ſiſter Charlotte; and when that was 


finiſhed, ſhe was to begin one for herſelf. 


She was a very neat little work-woman, in- 
deed every thing ſhe undertook. ſhe did ex- 
tremely well, for ſhe took uncommon pains 


With herſelf, and always tried to mind all the 


inſtructions that either her parents, or any 
good friends were ſo kind as to give her. 


She never, like ſomeilly children, did thoſe 
{ thoſe things out of their fight, which ſhe 


knew they would not approve of if they had 
ſeen her; but ſhe very wiſely conſidered, that 
it was only for her benefit they troubled 
themſelves. to tell her what was proper, cr 
what not ſo, and therefore at all times en- 
deavoured to follow their advice; and this 


made her improve fafter than either of her 


ſiſters, and .conſequently be much more ad- 


mired and beloved than they were: for 
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tho* they were far from being ſuch naughty 
girls as many are, yet they were not ſo good 
as Miſt Harri, particularly Mifs Charlotte, 
who, in this reſpect, I am now ſpeaking ot, 
uſed frequently to be very ſilly. 

I remember once I was ſtanding in the 
hall whilſt 44/5 Charlotte and Harriot were 
in the parlour. They did not know any 
body was near them, and I overheard the 
following dialogue, a 
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| CHaRLOTTE. Pray, Harriot, while your 
Mamma is out of the room, why do you keep 


your feet in the ſtocks ? Do you like to keep 


them ſo cloſe confined { s 


HaRRLOT. No, I do not much ke it; ; 


but my Mamma, you know, bid me put 1 


in when irt J went to work. 


Chanlorrg. Yes, I know ſhe bid you 
put them in; but now ſhe is gone out of the 


room ſhe won't fee you. I always take mine 


out when the goes away. 


Harzor: I know you do, but I think, 


that is very naughty. Don't you conſider 


that Mamma loves us dearly, and only tells 
us what is right for the fake of making us 
good and happy : it can be of no adyantage 


to her, I am ſure, whether we turn out our 


toes or not. If we behave. ever ſo ungen- 
teelly, people will not accuſe Mamma on that 
account; but they will diſlike us very much 
indeed: as well they may. Beſides, I think 


it is quite wicked not to do what my Mamma. 


: 9 - 


chuſes I ſnould. She is very kind to us, and, 


good 8 


would not do what my Mamma don't like, 


rail into the orehard, after ſhe told you not, 


your leg too. Don' ü you.remember 17 


. cut, for it is very ſore, 
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Jam ſure, we ought to mind her, and be 


| 


en ARLOTTE. Yes, we night to be good, 
to be ſure; but if we are good when ſhe ſees. 
vs; I think that i is quite enough. | 


r Oh! fie, fie, Charlotte 1. 
wonder you are not aſhamed of ſaying fol I 


upon any account: that I would not. Be- 
fides, you always get into ſome trouble or 
other when you behave ſo: you know, the 
other day, when ſhe bid you not touch her 
knife, that you. cut your fingers moſt fadly 
with playing with it when ihe went out of 
the room; and when you clambered over the 


you know, how you tore your ſtocking, and 


CAA e Ves, that L do, 15 my leg 
is not well yet; no more is my u that L 


— am 
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HARRIOT. I am ſorry you ſhould be 


hurt; but indeed, Charlotte, you. deſerve to 


meet with ſuch accidents, when you will not 


mind, and do what amma likes becauſe the' 
don't fee you. 


Juſt as 44s Harriet ſaid this, Mrs. Jennet 


returned into the room; and Miſs Charlotte, 
upon hearing her Mamma coming, tried to 


put her feet into the ſtocks; but, in her hurry 


he ſtaggered againſt Miſs Harriet, threw her 


off her ſtool, and finding herſelf likewiſe in 


Canger of falling, caught hold of a little table 


which ſtood by her, but inſtead of being able 
to prevent the accident by ſo doing, ſhe pul- 


led it down upon herſelf and ſiſter, and very 
much hurt and bruiſed them both: nor were 


thoſe all the bad conſequences that enſued, 
for Mrs. Fennet had. juſt been filling her little 


ink bottle from a larger onc, which ſhe. had 
ſet upon the table, arid that falling down, had 


broke and emptied itſelf over the young la- 


dies; though, as Miß, Charlotte had ſaved 
her ſiſter's clothes, by falling over them, moſt | 

of the ink was poured upon herſelf, and a 

terrible figure ſhe made when {he got up. The 


— 
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ink- bottle fell upon her head, ſo that it ran 
all down her hair, face, and neck, and upon 
her frock, and then upon her work (her Papa's 


' ſhirt) which (he had in her hand. 


As ſoon as Harriet could get up the ran 


out of the room to call ſomebody to wipe her 
ſiſter. The maid ſoon came in, and wiped her 
as dry as the well could, and mopped up the 
ink from the carpet; but it left a ſad black 


mark upon the floor, which ſhe could not get 


off. She then took Charlotte up ſtairs to wath 


and undreſs her; but with all her waſhing, 


- ſhe could not poſſibly make her face and neck 
clean; the ink would not come off, and ſhe. 
locked. exactly like a tawuy moor for a great 


many days; ſo that (before their Papa and 


Mamma told them it was not good-natured ) 
her brothers called her Siſter Tawny, and 
Charlotte Blackey, 


When ſhe was clean dreſſed, her Mamma 


called her to her, and very gravely laid to 


her, I hope, Charlotte, you now ſee the bail 


effects of not minding what Lfay 10 you. All 
this miſchief which you have done, is owing 
to your not keeping your feet in the ſtocks 
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when I went. out. of the room. Had you 
minded my words, and done your duty by 

_ obeying my orders, you would not have been 

| in ſuch a hurry at my return, to put your- 
1. feet in the pepper place: you would neither 
[| 


have thrown and hurt, "vither. your ſiſter or 4 
yourſelf: you would not have broke the 
/ bottle, and waſted all the ink: nor would 
you have 2 your Papa's ſhirt, or your 
own clothes ; but 1 bad a Ka ale. i 


v4 I 


1 
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ways follows when little children will not 
mind what is ſaid to them. 

I will tell you a hiſtory of a little ail I 
once knew, who uſed to be guilty of the ſame: 
fault, and whoſe ſufferings, [ hope, will teach 
you to be more obedient for the future. 


Miß Polly Ingrate was a little girl, whoſe _ 
Papa and Mamma were very fond of her, 
and uſed to take great pains to inſtruct her in 


every thing that was proper. 
She was but ſeven years old, therefore: it 


was impoſſible . ſhe ſhould know what was 
right or wrong ſo well as her parents; but 


though ſhe was ſo young, ſtill ſhe was foolith 


enough to think ſhe knew as well as her 
friends; and whenever they told her not to 
do any thing, ſhe always ſtood and argued, 
and faid, But why may not I? What i is the 
reaſon ?” Becauſe it is not proper they would 
-tell her. And then ſhe would argue * 
But 1 is it not. proper? N 


| 25 Hitory o Miss 8 
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ſaid her Aunima. Bud 


afraid you 
I ſhan't! ſaid the: J know I ſhan't; I will - 
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To hear a child argue ſo, is certainly diſ- 


agreeable, as it appears as it they wiſhed! not 
* . to do as they are adwſed. 


At the upper end of Afr. Ingvate s garden 
there was a fiſh- pond, and as children, when 


at play, are apt to rug too near the edge of 
the water, Polly was defired never to go be- 


ond a row of trees, which grew in the 


middle of the garden. But why may not I 


faid ſhe. Becaiiſe I dq;'t chooſe you ſhould 


why not ? ſhe' — | 
replied her Mamma, I am 
o too near the water. No, 


again. Becad 


take great care! I am ſure I won't: go too 
cloſe! ſay no more about it, ſaid her Mamma, 


for I do inſiſt upon it that you never 80 be- 


yond the trees. 
Now 2 good child would have mi ee ; 
once, without arguing about it; bit after 


Ars. Ingrate had ſo repeatedly told. her not to 


go beyond the trees, it 5 was extreme- 
ly naughty to think of it: however Polly 


was wicked enough to do it; and one day 


when her aan was aut of the way of. 


* * * y N r * RY 
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ſeeing her, ſhe went beyond the trees to play 


at ball. She could play very very well, and 
ſometimes caught above an hundred without 
once letting it fall: and the day the fo 
naughtily went to play, where ſhe ſhould. 
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not, ſhe happened to play remarkably well, 


and caught it an hundre and thirty-fix 


times, without once letting it tumble, ſo that 
ſhe had been looking up a great while with- 
out ſeeing where the went: and running to 
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catch it, the hundred and thirty- ſeventh time, 


ber foot {lipt upon the _ ot the por, and 


in ſhe fell. 


When ſhe found herſelf falling into the 


water, ſhe recollected all that her Mamma 


had faid to her, and wiſhed moſt heartily that 
ſhe had minded, -and not been ſo naughty, 
and ſcreamed out, T will be good! pray pull 


me out? ſo loud, that a gardener, who was 


digging at ſome little diſtance heard her, 
and ran to help her. He juſt got time enough 
to ſave her, for had he been one minute 
later, ſhe would have been ſo low under the 


water he could not have ſeen where ſhe was, 
nor been able to have taken her out. Se 


was fo frightened and hurt by the fall, that 


he ſcarcely knew whether ſhe was alive or 


dead when he firſt took her in his arms: 


however he carried her in doors, and ſhe was 
put to- bed; where ſhe was obliged to lay four 


days before ſhe could get up, having caught 


a moſt violent cold by being in the water. 
Her Papa and Mamma were. extremely 


: to think that ſhe ſhould have deen ſo * 


N 


ſorry for the accident, and ſtill more ſorry 
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ma, as ſhe knew that ſhe deſerved puniſh- 


ment for going into the hog-yard after ſhe - 


had been poſitively forbid, _ e 
Her Papa and Mammn again endeavoured .. 
to convince her of 5 fault, and told 


— a 


her, 


N 
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| that had ſhe minded them, the ſow could not 
have bit her fingers, as fhe never went out of 


her ſty and little yard. I did not intend to 
hurt the pigs, ſaid Polly. Very likely not, 
| replied her Mamma; your fault was not in 
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Areting the pigs, but in going where you 


had been bid not to go. That is what I am 
angry with you for; but I hope the puniſh- 


ment you have met with, from the ſow's 
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biting you, will teach you never to do ſo; r 


any thing you are told not, any more. *' 
After having ſuffered twice fo very ſeverely 


from her diſobedience, any body would have. 
thought that ſhe would have grown good, ang 


for the future minded every thing that -was 
faid to her. But ſtill that was not the caſe: 
and ſhe kept. continually doing thoſe things 


out of her parents light, which ine would not 


dared to 


e done had they been preſent. 


Amongſt the reſt, one which ſhe was guilty _ 
of, was eating fruit whenever ſhe went into _ 


the garden to play, Her Mamma had many 


times charged her not to pick any, promiſing 
her, ſhe ſhould Wave given to her as much 


as was proper and good for her health. But 


notwithſtanding all her Mamma could fay to 
her, ſhe uſed when in the garden alone, 
(and when efﬀery body was in the front part 


of the houſg; ſo that ſhe was not ſeen} to 


pick and it: the conſequence of which 
was, that ſhe. grew extremely ſick, and had 


a terrible pain in her ſtomach, ſo that ſhe was - 
© obliged to take great quantities of very-naſty j, 
 phyſic to give her eaſe: but fall the was no 
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broke off her naughty tricks; and one day 
when ſhe was at play in her Mamma's cham- 


ber (though ſhe had been told over and over 


again never to go to an open window, ) ſne 


was looking out of it, and flipping a little 
farther than ſhe intended, fell out, and broke 


her back- bone. At firſt, when they took her 


up, they thought ſhe was dead; but ſhe ſoon 


came to her ſenſes again, and after laying a 
great many months in bed, and ſuffering a 


prodigious deal of pain, was able to get up; 
and after ſome months were paſt, . could 


walk about: but ſhe never grew any taller, 


but continued moſt ſhockingly crooked in- 
oe 1 85 


- She is now a woman, and you cannot think 


how ſadly ſhe looks, She is never well: her 
back ſticks out worſe than any thing you can 
+ imagine, and her fhoulders are as high as her 


ears; and all this was the conſequence of 


not minding what had been ſaid to her when | 
her friends were out of fight. And had you, 


Charlotte, continued Ars. Fennet, juſt naw 


been more hurt by the table's falling upon you, 


it would have been your own fault for taking 
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your feet out of the ſtocks, after I had deſired 
they might be kept in. Indeed, my dear, it 
is not right to behave ſo. All good children 
who love their Papas and Mammas, will al- 
ways do as they wiſh them, and. ſtrive to 
deſerve their favour. and kindneſs by a proper 
behaviour: and how happy ſhould I be, if 
mine would do ſo. I will, I will! ſaid Char- 
lotte, crying at the thought of ber former 
folly. I woll be good, my dear Mamma, and 


5 always do as you deſire me. Then, ſaid 47rs, © 
Jennet, I ſhall love you better than I-can e. 


preſs; and every body will he as fond of y, 
as they are of your ſiſter Harriot. For my 
part, I hall love all my children alike; if they 
Vill be all equally good, and ſo will your 
| _ too, I am ſure, for we have no other 
reaſon to love one better than another, unleſs - 
then behave better. 

 Charktte: lifened to all her Mamma ſaid 
with great attention, and promiſing” to be- 
have well, and always do as fhe -was bid, 
made a curtely and walked awaůhx. 
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*CHAP.-VIIL 


FTER Maſter Fennets had finiſhed their 
ſtudies above ſtairs, and their three 
üer below, they all went to play together 
in the garden, and Charles, who was then in 
good humour, took his kite, and, with the 


4 


_ aſſiſtance of his brothers, flew it very well. 
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They were all much delighted to ſee it mount 
ſo high in the air; and there is no ſaying 
how long they might have purſued the amuſe- 
ment, had not a trifling accident happened, 
which put a ſtop to their ſport. 
Little Tom, who was running as faſt as he 
could, with his head toſſed back looking at 
the kite, and not ſeeing where he went, ran 
with ſuch force againſt a large tree as knock - 
ed him down backwards, and not only ſtun- 
ned him with the fall, but happened to hit 
his head a violent blow upon a ſharp ſtone, 
cut ſo large a gaſh upon the back of his head, 
as made it bleed very much indeed. All his 
brothers and ſiſters ran to him, and tried to 
lift him up, but finding he could not ſtand 
they began to think he was dead and when 
they ſaw che blood zun, hey were all ſure 
that was the calcae. 
George and Charles took him up beiden 
a them, whilſt Ai, Fic oat walked beſte them 
holding her mak brgchief to the! wound in 


huis head to ſtop the blood, and Charlotte and 
Harriot made all the haſte they could in 


doors, calling out, 0 om is killed! Tem is 
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all concluded he was dead. 


. 4 
4341 


— 
0 


———— — — 


a * 
— — ——— 


56 


THE HOLIDAY PRESENT. 


killed! Upon hearing this, Mr. and Mrs. 


Jennet, and two or three of the ſervants, all 
came out together to ſee what was the mat- 


ter, and met poor little Thomas carried in the 


manner related, and his brothers and ſiſters 


ever they ſaw him they 3 he was 
only ſtunned, and not dead. op 


Mr, Fennet took him in his arms, and ſaid, 


don't cry, my dears, your brother will be 
better preſently, I hope; and having put 


ſomething to his head to do it good, laid him 


on the bed, where he had not been long be- 
fore he began to open his eyes, and ſpeak, 


and ſoon afterwards fell aſleep, and when he 
waked was much better, and able to go down 


ſtairs to dinner. You cannot imagine how. 
greatly rejoiced his brothers. and fiſters were. 
to ſee him ſo much recovered, for they had 


fore they found him well enough to fit and 
eat a little dinner, they were fo delighted they 
ſcarcely knew how to expreſs their joy, 


As ſoon as 


When, there- ' 


I 
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CHAP. IX. 


A 5 ſoon 55 dinner was over, Charles was 

I in a hurry. to go and look after his 
| kite, as he had left it without regarding 
I what became of it, to help his brother Tam, 
when firſt he fell down; and. was ſo taken 
up wich the thoughts of him afterwards, 
that he never looked for it till after dinner. 
When he ſaw Tom ſo much better, he went 
into the garden in hopes of finding it there, 
but no kite was to be found, nor could he 

0 | tell where to go and ſeek for it, as it poſſibly + 

1 1 fly a great way after he left it before 
it fell-to the ground. . 


J | However, he reſolved to go the way the 
| / wind blew when he flew-it, and inquire of 
all the neighbours, whether it fallen into any 
of their gardens? So having aſked his Papa's 
leave, he ſet off in ſearch of it. He ſtopt at 
feveral of the neighbours? gates, and aſked - 
very civilly to go into the garden and look. | 
tor his kite, and they all very. kindly per- 
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mitted him to go; but no kite could he 
find. At laſt, as he was walking off, in- 


tending to aſk one more lady to let him go 
into her garden, he ſaw a great many boys 


ſtanding together, and as he paſſed by turned 


his head towards them, and perceived they 
were juſt beginning to raiſe a fine large kite; 
which, . upon looking more earneſtly at, he 
found was his own. He directly ran up to 
them, and called out, That is 2) kite! ſo 
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pray give it me directly! for I have been 


looking for it! Your kite! ſaid the boy, who 


was running with the firing in his hand in 
order to make it fly, J wonder what made it 
your's! T am ſure it is my own; and 1 won- 
der what made it your's!- replied Charles; 
for I am ſure it 7s mine ! That it is not, ſaid 
the boy. That it is, anſwered Charles! and 
I wil! have it! That you ſhan't, ſaid the 
boy, for I found it, and will keep it, 0 
not give it to you, I aſſure you. Won't you 
then, ſaid Charles, then J will give you that, 


ſtriking him a blow in the face. O!] you 


chooſe to fight; do you maſter? replied the 
boy; if that'Mhe caſe, I will fight with you 
with all my heart, and immediately he ſtript 

Charles (who, as has been (aid before, was 
not of a-good temper) in a maſt violent paſ- 


ſion attacked the boy, who being rather 


ſtronger than himſelf, preſently. conquered, 
and beat him moſt. terribly indeed, whilſt the 
blood ran as plemifully from his noſe and 
face, as before it had done from his bro- 


ther- Tom head. At laſt, with his eyes al- 
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| moſt beat out, and extremely hurt, he beg- 
| ged the boy to leave off, ſaying, he did not 
\ chooſe to fight any more; upon which the 
| boy left him, and Charles ſeeing the kite in 
| a little boy's hand, who had been holding it 
i during the battle, ran to it, and in a violent 
| rage drove his hand through it, and tore it 
1 all to pieces. There! ſaid he, if you will 
lj not let me have it, you ſhall never have it 
again. Upon Charles's offering this violence 
| do the kite, all the boys who had only ſtood 


and looked on before, immediately began to - 
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reſent it, and kicked, and cuffed, and beat 
him about till he could ſcarcely craw] home: 
where he was glad to-return, as faſt as in his 
miſerable condition he could; ; and had he 
ſtayed much longer, it is very probable he 


wicht have been killed, for they not only 


thraſhed him, but threw ſtones at, and pelted 
him with mud and dirt all the way che went. 


CHAP. x. 


HEN Charles came into the parlour, 
| his Papa. and Mamma, and: all his 
brothers and ſiſters, were quite amazed to ſee 
him; both his eyes were ſwelled as big as 
eggs, and the blood from his noſe had run 
into his mouth, and all down his chin and 
throat, and over his waiſtcoat; and his coat 
and hair-were all covered with mud ; fo that 
he made a moſt ſhocking appearance indeed. 
What have you: been about, Charles? laid 
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Mr. and Mrs. Fennet; where have you been 
to? and what is the matter with you? Charles 
anſwered, I have been fighting with a boy 
for my kite! I am fo provoked I don't know 
what to with myſelf ! I found my kite; ſome 
boys had it, and they would not give it me. 

I wiſh T-could kill them]. O fie for ſhame! 
faid Mr. Fennet, is that a proper manner of 
talking; becauſe a boy has offended you? 
I am aſhamed of you indeed, Charles, but 
pray tell me all about it. How did the boy 
get the kite? I don't know how he got it, 
faid Charles; but I am quite poſitive it was 
mine, and I told him fo, and aſked him to 
give it me directly, but he would not. Iam 
afraid, replied Mr. Fennet, you did not be- 
1 have right, and aſk for it in a civil proper 
4 manner: if you had, I think he would have 
returned it. Did you tell him how you loſt 
it? No, not I, ſaid Charles, I told him it 
was mine, and I would have it; and'when 

be would not give it me I firuck him; that 
was all; and then he thrafhed me / unmer- 
cifully ; but he will never have the kite again 
however | I am glad of that! I took care he 
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he ſhould not have the pleaſure of flying it 
any more, for I tore it all to pieces, and 
broke the ſticks, and then, like a parcel of 
cowards, half a dozen boys. fell upon me all 
at once, and threw ſtones. and mud at me. 
I ſhall not, ſaid MHr. Fennet, pretend to ju- 
ſtify the behaviour of the boys for throwing 
ſtones at you; but, indeed, Charles, it is en- 
tirely your own fault, that you are now in 
this ſad bruiſed, ſhabby condition; and had. 
it not been for your own haſty diſpoſition, 
you might, in al! We haverregained 
your kite, and ſaved. yourſelf thoſe blows you 
have received. How often have I told you 
never to put yourſelf in a paſſion, but to in- 
quire calmly and good humouredly into 
things before you allow yourſelf to be angry. 
Had you followed my advice, and done ſo 
now, how much trouble and ſhame might 
you have ſaved yourſelf : the boy no doubt, 
found the kite where it had fallen, therefore, 
till he met the true-owner of it, was at liberty 
to keep it. When you ſaw him with it, you 
ſhould civilly have inquired whether he did 
not find that kite, as you had lately loſt it, 
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and ſhould be greatly obliged to him if he 
would return it, Had you, Charles, made 
uſe of ſuch expreſſions, I doubt not but the 
boy would have returned it: or, had he re- 
fuſed to do ſo, you Out have ſaid, if you 


Ws 10 


think that I am miſtaken, and that is not 
mine, pray let my Papa and Brother fee it, 
and they will be able to tell you ; for they 
know my kite. Had you, I ſay, Charles, 
| behaved in this manner, you might have 
2 
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been certain that I would have taken care you 
ſhould have had your Kite again : but to put 
yourſelf in a paſſion, and begin to fight! what 
could yon expect but to be beat, and diſ- 
ik graced as you are? And then to deſtroy the 
kite, was ſurely the height of folly and indiſ- 
_ cretion; and it is now impoſſible for you to 
have it reſtored, even though the boy ſhould 
be cotwincechit really was yours. But people 
who will be filly, and wicked enough to put 
themſelves in ſuch paſſions, will always ſuf- 
fer for it, and it is very proper they ſhould : 
but I cannot help being very forry, that any 
of my children thould be ſo naughty: how- 
ever you mult go and be waſhed, and clean- 
ed, though you really do not deſerve to have 
any care taken of your bruifes, Had you 
been hurt like Tem, without being guilty of 
a fault, 1 ſhould have been extremely ſorry 


5 for the pain you fuffered; but now, I think, 

you wall deſerve it all, and, I hope, the mi- 

V ſerable Fondition you' are now in, will kee 
you froth putting yourſelf in a paſſion and 

„ e ee 

55 fighting again. e . 
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Charles liſtened to all his Papa ſaid, but 
it did not ſeem to have any very. good effect; 
for when Hr. Fennet ceaſed ſpeaking, he 
muttered out, I am glad I have ſpoiled the 

kite however! „„ 8 
Ars Fennet again endeavoured to convince 
him of the folly of fuch behaviour. How ¾ =m 
can you, Charles, ſaid he, chooſe to act fo 
much like the dog in the manger ? and be- 
cauſe you could not enjoy the pleaſure of 
playing with the kite yourſelf, rejoice that no- 
body elfe can? I don't wonder, that you 
ſhould be ſorry to loſe ſo nice a play- thing, 
after your brother had been ſo very kind as 
to give it you; bur when once it is gone, and 
you have it not, why ſhould you be glad that 
it cannot be of ſervice to another boy! in- 
deed Charles, I am much concerned to find 
you have ſo bad a diſpoſition; and, I aſſure 
you, that unleſs you take pains with yourſelf, 
to grow. more good-tempered, you will al- 
ways be an unhappy, miſerable man; as it 
is impoſſible for any body, who is croſs, 
ſelfiſh, and paſſionate, ever to be happy, or 
make any body love them, 


66 
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Charles made no reply to what his father 


faid, but went out of the room to be waſhed 
and cleaned. . | 


* oo EO. 
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N the evening, after the two wounded 
RR young gentlemen were gone to bed, Mr. 
1 and Mrs. Fennet, Miſs Maria, an Maſter 
"= George, went to take a walk; and ſeeing a 
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great many. boys together, Mr. Jennet im. 
quired whether any of them had a kite that 
day? Yes, Sir, ſaid one of them very civilly, 


I 1 found one this morning. And, pray, re- 


plied Mr. Fennet, what did you do with it? 
Why, Sir, anſwered the boy, I will tell you. 
1 and my play-fellows were going to fly it, 
when a boy came and-ſqualled out, that it was 
His, and he 2would have it: now as I did not 
know by what right it was his, I ſaid, he 
ſhould not have it: but, ſaid he, / 2010 fo 
J told him he ſhould not ! and upon my re- 


fuſing to give it him, without telling me that 


he had loſt one, or giving me any reaſon to 
think that it belonged to him, more than: 
myſelf, he gave me a knock in the face; fo. 
then I gave him another, and we went to 
fighting, and I beat him: and-afterl left off, 
like a fimpleton as he was, he tore and broke 
the kite al} to pieces; ſo that if it really was 
his own, he can never have it again. It was 
a thouſand: pities to ſpoil it, for it was a 
charming good one. But, faid Mr. Fennet, 
how came you not to return it when lie told 
you it. was his? I would, Sir, anſwered the 
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boy, if he had aſked me civilly,. or told me 
that he Joſt it; but he demanded it in fo in- 
ſolent a manner, that, I aſſure you, I thought 
he deſerved to go without it; and indeed 1 
did not believe it was his; for I thought if 
it had been his, he would have given an ae- 
count in what manner he loſt it, and not 
haye ſaid, I will have it Indeed, faid Hr. 


Jennet, I cannot wonder at you, for when 


people will put themſelves in a paſſion, in- 
ſtead of talking reaſonably upon any ſubject, 
there is no poſſibility of underſtanding what 
they mean. I do not therefore blame you 
for refuſing. to deliver the kite, till you was 
. alkgd civilly for it; but, I think, you did 
wrong by fighting about it,.. I 6id not want 
to fight, Sir, ſaid the boy; but, I aſſure you, 
he began firſt, and was in fuch a rage, that 
I was obliged to beat him, as I would a wild 
beaſt, to keep him from doing me ſome miſ- 
chief. I am ſure I don't like fighting! I had 
rather by half live peaceably with every body, 
for J hate quarreling: and my Father and 
Mother fay, it is very wicked, I think-fa . 
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too, ſaid Ar. Jennet, and then, after wiſh- 
ing him good a night, returned home. 
After they were ſeated, Mr. Jeunet, took 
one of the hands of Mafter George, and Miſs 
Maria in his own, and Ind; I hope, my 
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Gears, what you have this aha ſeen - 
and heard, will warn you from ever ſuffering 
yourſelves to be in a paſſion. You ſee hoc 
terribly your brother Charles is beat and | 
hurt, owing to > his own violent (mpers and 
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becauſe he would not give himſelf time to 
talk coolly and reaſonably with the boy, who 
you find would willingly have given him the 
kite, had Charles aſked properly for it. Not 
only with regard to your playthings, whilſt 
you are children, you would be able to ma- 
nage much better, if you would be always 
calm and good-humoured, and patiently wait 
to hear what each had to ſay, but likewiſe 
when you are men and women, you will 
find, that nothing will ſucceed as you with, 
if you ſuffer yourſelves to be ſo agitated and 
diſcompoſed when any circumſtance happens 
different to what you like: and once more I 
will repeat, for you cannot too well remem- 
ber, that z2b2dy, whether children, men, or 
women, can ever be happy who are not 
good-humoured. Here Mr. Fennet ſtop- 
ped; and after George and Maria had kiſſed, 
and wiſhed their Papa and Mamma a good 
night made a bow and curtſey, and went 
0 e 1 N 
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CHAP. XII. 


F "FE next morning, Maſer Tom's head 
 Kk was pretty well, but Maſter Charles“ 

face and eyes were very bad indeed, and 
frightfully ugly be did look: his eyes black, 

his noſe and mouth exttemely ſwelled, and 

| Aa great cut on one ſide of his chin, which the 

point of a nail had torn, in one of his falls 

[ while he was fighting; fo that had any little 

boys ſeen him, I chink they would have 

tanken care never to fight any more, had they 

mier, 

| Whilſt they were at breakfaſt, a man came 

| to the door, with, a box upon his. head, di- 

| rected for Ar. and Mrs. Fennet, They or- 

| dered it to be brought in, and told the chil- 

dren. to try and untie the cord that was round 

it, which, after a good deal of difficulty, 

they did; but then it was locked, and ha- 

ving no key, they looked ſadly diſappointed, 

\ as they were in hopes to have found it open. 

| What ſhould we do now? ſaid they, How 
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{hall we get it open? for it is locked, and 
we have no key? O! faid Mr. Fennet, here 
is a key, and your Mamma has another, ſo I 


hope, we ſhall ſoon open it, and ſee its con- 


tents. 
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Charles took the key, and opened tbe box, 
while they all ſtood round to ſee what was in 
it; but how were they ſurpriſed to find three 


rods, a fool's cap, and four ſilver medals, 


each tied through a hole with a yellow rib- 
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bon. On one of them was the following 
words: Whoever wears this, is a eroſs child: 
Upon another, Whoever wears this, cannot 
be depended on when out of fight: Upon a 
third, The wearer of this has told a lie: And 
on the fourth, This medal is a badge of ſloth 
and idleneſs. All the Miſs and Maſter Jen- 
netr, were much diſappointed to find the box 
contain ſuch diſagreeable objects, and all of 
them looking very grave, turned away, and, 
walked to their feats... I find, my gears, ſaid 
their Papa, the ſight of what the box con- 
tains is very diſagreeable to you; and no 
doubt, rods, and ſuch kind of things, muſt 
be far from agreeable to any body: for my 
part, I diſlike the ſight of them =s much as 
any of you can, and ſhall be very glad never 
to be obliged to o _ the box any more; 
but it is the duty of all parents to make their 
children good; and if they will not be per- 
ſuaded to mind without, they muſt by pu- 
niſhment. You may depend upon it, there- 
fore, that theſe rods, this ridiculous fool's 
cap, and theſe: medals, will be taken our, 
aud uſed, if any of you render it nevellary; 
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otherwiſe, the box ſhall never again be un- 
locked. He then Jocked it up, and carried it 

out of the room, but ſoon returned with 

another box of the ſame ſort, but much 
larger than the firſt, Now, ſaid he, try my 
dears, and open that. They were all ſo diſ- 
appointed at the contents of the other, that 
they had no great inchnation to open it; but 
upon their Papa's giving them the key, and 
telling them to do it, they unlocked it, .and 
lifting up the lid, diſcovered it to be filled 
with books, bats, balls, kites, nine-pins, mar- 
bles, work-bags, houſewives, doils, boxes, 
and a preat variety of pretty things, which I 
now don't recollect. They ſoon changed 
their countenances, and each one ſmiled at 
ſo pleaſing a proſpect. Well, how do you 
like the contents of this box, ſaid Mr. Jen- 
net? They all replied, they liked it very well. 
And which, ſaid he, ſhould you chuſe to re- 


F. ceive ſome of, what is now before you, or 


what you faw in the other box? They all 
again replied, that they ſhould much prefer 
what they now ſaw, and never deſired to 
have another ſight of the other as long as 
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they lived. Nor J neither, replied their Papa; 
and, 1 aſſure you, it entirely depends upon 
yourſelves, whether it is ever opened again 
or not. If you are good, and behave as you 
ought, as. you all very well know how to do, 
this box (touching the one before them) is 
the only one that ſhall ever be unlocked, and, ” 
from this I will reward you according to 1 
your merits; but if you are naughty, and 
will not mind what is ſaid to you, I again 
repeat, that the other muſt be opened, and, 


What is in it, uſed upon. you with great. ſe- .. 
ee: bs 
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CHAP, XIII. 


OR the whole week following the arrival 
of the two boxes, all the 12/5 and Ma- 
Her Jennets behaved extremely well indeed; 
ſo that their Papa and Mamma thought pro- 
per to reward them out of the good child's box, 
as it was called, the other being named the 
naughty child's box, and as they thought books 
would not 'only amuſe, but at the ſame time 
inſtruct thern, they gave each of them a book: ; 
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To Maſter George, they gave one entitled 
Chriſtmas Tales: to Miſs Maria, the Hiftory 
of Pamela; or, Virtue Rewarded: to Charles 
the Enchanted Caſte: to Charlotte, the Hi- 
Fory of Goody Gooſecap: to Harriot, Hymns 


and Morgl Songs, adapted to the capacities of 


young people: and to Thomas, the Hiftory 
of Birds and Beaſts; all of them very pretty, 
entertaining, inſtructive books, very well 
worth your reading, and fold by the Pub- 
_ liſhers and other Book/elirrs; and, no doubt, 
Jour Papas and Mammas will will ingly aſ- 
fiſt you in the purchaſe, if you will take 
pains with your. reading, and mind the good 
advice which is given in thoſe pretty books. 

All the 47s and Maſter Fennets were ex- 
ceedinigly pleaſed with their different books, 
and after thanking their parents in an hand- 
ſome manner, went to read them. As ſoon 
as they had read through, and looked at all 


the pretty pictures in their own, they lent 


them to each other, and by that means, had 
the pleaſure of ſeeing x entertaining books 
a- piece; and indeed it employed them ſeveral. 
days, before they could read them all, After, 
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they had enjoyed this amuſement for four 
days, and all had very good- humouredly 
lent them to one another, whenever defired 
to do fo, Charles, who: ſeldom continued 
/ good long together, began to grow naughty 

again; and when his ſiſter Harriot deſired 
him to lend her his book, he very rudely, 
and eroſsly refuſed, and ſaid, No, indeed, 1 
. wont! Are you going to read it, brother 
Charles? ſaid Harriot. If you are, I don't 
deſire it: but if you are not making any uſe 
of it, I ſhould be much obliged to you for it, 
for a little while, and you ſhall have it the 
moment you want. But, although Harriot, 
ſpoke ſo very prettily, he only anſwered, 
“ That ſhe ſhould net have it! and though 
he was not reading it now, he could not tell 
how ſoon he ſhould ! beſides, whether he 
read it or not, he liked to keep it in his own 
pocket, and ſhe ſhould not have it at all!” 


Ar. Fennet did not interrupt him, till he had 


done ſpeaking, and then he ſaid, Charles, 
you know I always Keep my word, and never 
promiſe what Ido not perform. I told you 
if you was good, you ſhould be rewarded 
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with ſomething out of the good chilu's box, + 
and accordingly I gave you a pretty book, 
becauſe you had been good for fome days. 

I likewiſe told you if you was naughty, you 
ſhould be puniſhed, and I now muſt keep 
my word. I am ſorry to be obliged to un- 
lock the naughty child's box; but your beha- 
viour makes me do it: he then took the key 
out of his pocket, and fetched in the medal 
which had the words upon it, hoever wears 
this is a croſs child, and tied it with the yel- 
low ribbon round his neck. He cried ſadly 
at having it put on; and to be ſure that is 
not to be wondered at, as it looked extremely 
ridiculous to fer a yellow ribbon round a 
boy's nee; and a bow, and long ends hang- 
ing upon his coat down his back, and a me- 
dal bobbing about under his chin, with ſuch 
diſgraceful words upon it: but, as he had 
been ſo crels to his ſiſter, it was proper he 
ſhould be puniſhed. All his brothers and 
ſiſters looked very grave when they ſaw it 
put on: indeed, ſome of them could not help 
ſhedding tears upon the occafion, as 'they | 
were all very fond of each other, and did not 
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word, and priifing them for their affection 
W to their brother, he infiſted upon its being 


worn all day. 


Charles was quite aſhamed of walking | 
| about, for every body 725 ſaw him took hold 
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like to, ſee. one another in affliction: they 
aſked their Papa to take it off, but, after 
again telling them how neceſſary it is to pu- 
niſh children when they are naughty, and 
conyincing them that he muſt not break his 
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of the medal, and read the inſcription upon 
it. Some people ſaid, there's a cro/s boy / 
don't go near him! Others ſaid, that boy 
deſerves to be whipped ! So that he found he 
was laughed at, and deſpiſed by every one 
who ſaw him, and moſt heartily forry he was 
that he had behaved fo, - _ 5 
In the afternoon, ſome gentlemen and la- 
dies drank tea with Mr. zud Ars. Fennet, 
and Charles felt ſo exceedingly aſhamed when 
ne came into the room, he did not know 
which way to look. As ſoon as he made his 
appearance, not knowing at firſt what it was, 
they all inquired, why he choſe to wear ſo 
much frightful yellow ribbon round his neck ? 
But when they were cloſe enough to read 
the words upon the medal, they begged he 
would not come near any of them, as they 
all greatly diſliked crofs pcople. Charles was 
ſo ates" by at the diſgrace, that he could not 
help crying all the time he was in the room ; 
and very early deſired leave to go to bed; 
and upon his promiſing not to behave ſo any © i 
more, and acknowledging he was ſorry for | 
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his fault, his Papa took off the medal, and 


permitted him to retire. 


— 


LY 


#33 When Saturday came, and they all had 


veen very good, excepting Charles one day 


\2 


that he was naughty about lending his ſiſter 
his book, Mr. and Mrs: Fennet again opened 
the good child's box, and took out of it a bat 
and cricket-ball for George; a very pretty 
{flowered work bag for Maria; a doll for 
Cbarlotte; a battledore and ſhuttlecock for 
arriot; a kite for Thomas; and as Charles 


ad been much better than-uſual, excepting - 


hat one day when he was puniſhed, they 
Were ſo kind as to give him an-crange, telling 
im at the ſame time that they were very - 
orry he had, by his behaviour, -forfeited a a 
more valuable reward; but, as he had been 
good ſome days, he ſhould not go quite un- 
ewarded from out of the good child's box; 
end they hoped, by the next week he would 
ain ſomething better. After having ſeen the 
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gad conſequences of being naughty, not only - 


s it produced puniſhment, but likewiſe as it 


eas the cauſe of his going without ſome pretty 
ou dlay-thing at .the end of the week, it never 
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of the medal, and read the inſcription uon 
it. Some people ſaid, there's a croſs boy / 
don't go near him! Others ſaid, that boy 
deſerves to be whipped ! So that he found he 
was laughed at, and deſpiſed by every one 
who ſaw him, and moſt heartily ſorry he was 
that he had behaved ſo. „ 
In the afternoon, ſome gentlemen and la- 
dies drank tea with Mr. 3nd Mrs. Fennet, 
and Charles felt ſo exceedingly aſhamed when 
ne came into the room, he did not know 
which way to look. As ſoon as he made his 
appearance, not knowing at firſt what it was, 
they all inquired, why he choſe to wear fo - 
much frightful yellow ribbon round his neck ? 
But when they were cloſe enough to read 
the words upon the medal, they begged he 
would not come near any of them, as they 
all greatly diſliked croſs ptople. * Charles was 
5 10 . at the diſgrace, that he could not 
help crying all the time he was in the room; 
and very early deſired leave to go to bed; 
and upon his promiſing not to behave ſo an 
more, and acknowledging he was ſorry for 


play-thing at the end of the week 
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his fault, his Papa took off the medal, and 
permitted him to retire. , 

When Saturday came, and they all had 
been very good, excepting Charles one day 
that he was naughty about lending his ſiſter 
his book, Mr. and Mrs: Fennet again opened 
the good child's box, and took out of it a bat 
and cricket-ball for George; a very pretty - 
flowered work-bag for Maria; a doll for 
Charlotte; a battledore and ſhuttlecock for 
Harriot; a kite for Thomas; and as Charles 


had been much better than-uſual, excepting - 


that one day when he was puniſhed, they 
were ſo kind as to give him an-crange, telling 
him at the ſame-time that they were very 
ſorry he had, by his behaviour, forfeited a 


more valuable reward; but, as he had been 


good ſome days, he ſhould not go quite un- 


rewarded from out of the good child's box; 


and they hoped, by the next week he would 


gain ſomething better. After having ſeen the 


ſad conſequences of being naughty, not only - 


as it produced puniſhment, but likewiſe as it | 


was.the cauſe of his going without ſome pretty 
it never. :- 
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could have been thought that any of the 
. ifs or Mater Fennets would again be filly;: 
and occaſion the diſpleaſure of their parents; 0 
but, I am ſorry to ſay, ſome of them ſtood 
in; need of repeated chaſtiſements. ai 
Charlotie was apt to be very ſilly, and one 
day, ſhe, Harriet, and little Tom, had been 
to take a walk in the field behind the houſe 
- with the maid; and Miß Charlotte, inſtead 
of walking in the path, run all over the field, 
in the very dirtieſt paths ſhe eould find out. 
The maid deſired her not to ſo; but inſtead 
- of minding, ſhe only tried to perſuade her 
brother and ſiſter to do ſo too; but they, 
like very good children, ſtopt the moment 
they were deſired. Upon which Charlotte 
laughed at them, and called them tender cbic- 
hens! and fooliſb goſſings ] to mind what the 
- maid ſaid, and not only ridiculed; their pro- 
per behaviour, but likewiſe. made faces at 
Mrs. Deborah (the maid) and flung dirt at 
her. When they got home, Mrs Jennet 
aſked Deborah how. ſhe: happened to go out 
in ſo very dirty a gown, and cloak, as in ge- 
. neral ſhe looked very tidy, and clean? I did 
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| not: go our ſo dirty-indeed, Ma'am, faid De- 

; borab; but Miſs. Charlotte did it. | How did 
0 Charlotte do itt: inquired: Mrs, Fennet, + She 
then told her the: whole affair, and how ſadly 
Miſs Charlotte had behaved, and wanted to 


_—_— 


make her brother and ſiſter as bad as herſelf; 
but they were very good, and citinot mind 
her, If that is the caſe, replied Mut. Few» 
net, I think the behaves as if ſhe had not 
common ſenſe: the e, cap will therefore. : - 
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be the nee head dreſs ſhe can wear. 

Charlotte began to cry, and beg it might not 

be put on; but her famma ſaid, you know, 

Charlotte, if you will be naughty, you muſt 

be puniſhed : and if you did not chooſe pu- 

- niſhment, you would not be guilty of ſuch 

things as deſerve it. Indeed, Ma'am, I don't 

chcoſe it! ſaid Charlotte, pray don't put it 

on!] You cannot expect, replied Mrs. Jen- 

net, that I ſhould break my promiſe, if I did, 

I ſhou!d be till naughtier than you; and you 

know very well that I have told you, if you 

l be naughty, you ſhall be puniſhed. She 
then unlocked the naughty child's Lox, and 

- took the fool's cap, and placed it upon Char- 

lotte's head. The cap was made ſomething 

in the ſhape of a ſugar loaf, and had two 

| long ears, like aſſes, hanging from the ſides, 

and was painted red, blue, green, yellow, 

ſcarlet, and black; with bits of all coloured 

ribbons ſtreaming from i it, and in the middle 

E-- '< of hs front, was the picture of a naughty 

4 childerying; fo that, you may think, it lock= 

g ed extremely ugly and ridiculous. 4 ifs 

| Charlotte ſcreamed ſo loud when it was put 
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[ on, that her Mamma threatened to tie up her 
4 mouth, and took out her handkerchief for 
| „ |: purpoſe ; but Charlotte left off, {2 ſhe. 
put it in her pocket again. When dinner 

was ready, Ar. Jennet Was ow ſhocked to 


ſee his daughter with ſo frightfal : 2 cap on 

her head; nor could her brothers and ſiſters, 

or ſervants, keep from looking at it, to ſee 

how ſtrange and ridiculous it looked. After 

dinner, ſhe again begged it might be — > 
F "vl 
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off. Her Mamma told her it ſhould, when 
ſhe had been to Deborah, and aſked her par- 
don, and told her ſhe was ſorry the had be- 
haved ſo badly, and promiſed not to do ſo 
any more. Charlotte did not like the thoughts 
of aſking pardon ; but when ſhe found her 
Mamma would not take it off, unleſs ſhe did, 
ſhe went out of the room, ſaying, the would 
go :and- aſk Deberah's pardon. Inſtead of 
which, ſhe only went up ſtaits into her 
own room for a few minutes, and then re- 
turned, and aſked her Mamma to take the 
cap off. Have you, then, aſked Deborab's 
pardon? ſaid Mrs. Fennet. Ves, Ma'am, 
I have, ſaid ſhe! Only think how extremely 
wicked it was to ſay fo, when ſhe knew the 
had at. Mrs, Fennet likewiſe knew ſnle was 
telling a fib, for ſhe had heard her go up 
ſtairs, and the maid was all. the time below. 
Mrs, Fennet then ſaid, Charlotte, how dare 
you'be ſo very wicked and naughty, as to tell 
tuch a fib, I thought you faid you did not 
like puniſhment; but you muſt now be pu- 
 nifhed with very great ſeverity indeed. I am 
guite aſhamed of you, and don't know When 
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T ſhall ever depend upon you 7 : but tho' 
you tell lies, I ſhall not, I aſſure you; but 
ſhall puniſh you as Talways ſaid I ſhould, if 


you ſpoke any thing that was not true. She 


then again opened the naughty child's box, 
and took out one of the three rods which 
was in it, and the 'medal that had the 


words, The wearer of this has told a lie. 


Then taking hold of Charlotte, tied the medal 
round her neck, and led her into anotherroom 


by herſelf, where ſhe 'whipped her as much 


| as ſhe (deſerved, for being ſo wicked a girl, 


and that, you know, was a great deal, fo that 


ſhe was moſt tertibly puniſhed indeed. 
Mrs. Fennet then returned into the parlour, 


and ſound all the children crying for their 


ſiſter. I do not wonder at all, my dears, 
ſaid the, to ſee you all cry: I can fearcel 
keep from it nylelf, I love all my children, 


and ain extremely ſorry that any of them 
ſhould ſuffer pain and uneaſineſs: you may, 


therefore, well be concerned now, that ſhe 


has undergone ſo great a degree; and another. 
cauſe ſufficient to cry for, is, the thought ak 
her having been guilty of ſo wicked a thing: * 
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as deceit, and lying; but I hope ſhe will never 
be ſo naughty again. Mrs. Fennet then 
fetched Charlotte into the room (for ſhe had 
left her by herſelf for a few minutes after ſhe 

had corrected her) and ſhe remained in the 
. parlour all the reſt of the day, with the fool's 
cap upon her head, and the medal round her 
neck: neither would her Mamma ſuffer her 
to ſpeak a word to any of her brothers or 
ſiſters, for fear ſhe ſhould teach them to be 
as naughty as herſelf, ſaying, if ſhe did not 
make the proper uſe of her tongue, which 
was ſpeaking the truth, ſhe ſhould not uſe it 
at all; ſo, you may be ſure, ſhe ſpent a moſt 
miſerable, unhappy afternoon, At Jaſt bed 

time came, and her Mamma was then ſo kind 
as to let her go to- bed, tho', indeed, children 
who teil lies do not deſerve a bed to ſl-ep 
upon, or blankets to keep them warm; but 
Mrs. Fennet was in hopes, as ſhe appeared 
very forry for her faults, that ſhe would ne- 
ver be guilty of the ſame again, and there- 
fore permitted her to go to-bed, But the 
thoughts of her crime was ſo much in her 
head, that ſhe could ſleep but very THUS all 
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night; and the diſgrace ſhe was under, made 
her mind exceeding uneaſy indeed, fo that 
ſhe only laid and cried, and ſincerely repented 
that ſhe had been ſo very naughty. 


CHAP. XIV. 


A ſoon as ever the was up in the morning, 
4 \ ſhe went to Deborah, and aſked her to 


forgive her, for the rudeneſs ſhe had been 
ꝑuilty of to her whilſt ſhe was walking in the 
field. She then went into her Manma's 


room, and moſt earneſtly begged, that ſhe 


and her Papa would pardon her, promifing 


never to commit the ſame fault for the future. 


. Mr. and Mrs. Fennet, ſeeing ſhe was ſenſible 


of the wicketneſs and folly of the crime ſhe | 


had been committing, atter talking a great 


while to her, and convincing her of the bad 
conſequences of deceit and falſehood, telling 
her that nobody would ever depend upon her, 


or believe what ſhe ſaid, and alſo that it was 
extremely wicked, and would certainly make 
her very, miſerable; they at laſt kiſſed ber, 


and let her go down to breakfaſt ; but ſtill 
they behaved very gravely to her, for it was- 


impoſſible to have as good an opinion of her, 


as if ſhe had not been ſo naughty. She was, 
herſelf, very uneaſy at the thoughts of her 


folly; and endeavoured, all in her power, 


to make amends by being very good, and 


doing every thing ſhe was bid, which, to be 
ſure, was the only way to regain the love of 


her friends. But, ſtill it was impoſſible to 


untell the falſity ſhe had ſpoken; nor could 


ſhe. be ſo much depended upon afterwards as 
if ſhe had not told it. When Saturday ar- 
rived,. all the young folks waited with great 


patience, though they thought the time ra- 
ther long, till, the gacd chila's box ſhouid be 


George had another book, a ſmall: Hi/tory. of 


pins: A Haryriot a ſet of dolls teasthings; 


opened, and when it was unlocked, Aaſter 


England given hin: Mis Maria a. very 
handſome fan: Maler Charles a ſet of nine- 


aud Aer Thomas a bag of marbles; but. 
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Mifs Charlotte, who had, during the week, 
been ſo extremely naughty, had not any one 
thing given her, nor even ſo much as an 
orange or an apple. She was, you may be 
ſure ſadly 'mortified, to be obliged to go with- 
out; though ſhe could not but 'acknowledge 
ſhe did not deſerve any, and all the others 
were much delighted with their prefents. 

Tite-example'-of Charlott“ pbniſfiment 
bad ſo goed ag effect upon them, that all, 
excepting Oharlil, took care hever̃ to deferve 
the ſaves neither was Mi Charbtte eber 
guilty ofmelling ansther lie“ Little Thames, 
at one time, neglected his book for a few 
days; ſo that he was öbliged to wear the 
medab which*wWwas the zadgt vf idlenet and 


lot h, for à day, andy excepting that, Mr. 


and Mrs. Jennet never had occafion to unlock 
the nadghty child 's box for any of their 

children, but Charles, who, notwithſtanding 
all the pains that was taken with him, and all 
the-encouragement he met with when good, 
would frequently be vet bow ooh and was 
ſo bad as to oblige his Papa to uſe, not only 
all the difgraceful medals and fools cap, but 
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alſo the rods upon him. All his brother's 
and ſiſters, when they grew up, were ver 
' worthy men and women, comfortable to 
themſeives, and beloved and admired by - 
every body who knew them, Whereas, . 


1 = 1 


| Charles, from the badneſs of his diſpoſition, ; 
and croſs difobliging temper was deſpiſed, 
a2d ſhunned by all mankind :. nobody liked 
to be in company. wich him, and even his 
b;o:hers and ſiſters went but ſeldom to ſee 
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him; though they would have gone with all 
W their hearts, if they would have been kind 
| and civil to them; but, inſtead of being ſo, 
Wc was ſo quarrelſome, that they n-ver knew | 
os to pleaſe him, or not give offence. In 
10rt he was a moſt miſerable, unhappy man, 
nd paſt all his time extremely uncomfort- 
ble, without being beloved by any one per- . 
on in the world; he lived by himſelf, for 
jobody choſe to live with him; nor could | 
e ever get ſervants to ſtay with bim above 
month at a time; nor did any of his neigh. . 
ours viſit him, bezauſe they cid not chooſe 
keep company with ſo bad tempered a per- 
n. His fad behaviour gave the greateſt un- 
ſineſs to his parents, and they would cer. 
inly have died of grief, had they not” been 
mtorted by the very different conduct of 
s brothers and ſiſters, who, by their kind 
d dutiful behaviour, gave them great ſatiſ- 
ion and joy; and, by their conſtant at- 
tion to every ming their Father and M- 
r liked, repaid that pains and care they 
d taken of their education. It is much to 
wiſhed that all children, Who read this 
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and ſhunned by all mankind :. nobody liked 

to be in company with him, and even his 
brothers and liters went but ſeldom to ſee 
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him; though they would have gone with all 
their hearts, if they would have been kind 
and civil to them; but, inſtead of being ſo, 
he was ſo quarreifome, that they n-ver knew 


bo to pleaſe him, or not give offence. In 


ſhort he was a moſt miſerable, unhappy man, 


and paſt all his time extremely uncomfort- 


able, without being beloved by any one per- 
ſon in the world; he lived by himſelf, for 
nobody choſe to live with him; nor could 


he ever get ſervants to ſtay with him above 


a month at a time; nor did any of his neigh. 
# bours viſit him, becauſe they cid not chooſe 
to keep company with ſo bad tempered a per- 
ſon. His ſad behaviour gave the greateſt un- 
eaſineſs to his parents, and they would cer. 
tainly have died of grief, had they not been 
comtorted by the very different conduc of 


his brothers and ſiſters, who, by their kind 
and dutiful behaviour, gave them great ſatiſ- 
faction and joy; and, by their conſtant at- 


tention to every thing their Father and M. 
3 ther liked, repaid that pains and care they 
had taken of their education. It is much to 
be wiſhed that all children, who read this 


95 "THE HOLIDAY PRESENT. . 
m will learn to imitate the good V ol 
and Maſter Fennets, and, if ever they have 
been naughty before, it is'to be hoped, that, i 
like Miß Charlotte, they will repent, and be 
" ſorry for their crimes, and take care never to 
be guilty of the ſame again, leaſt they ſhould 
at laſt come to be as unhapppy and miſerable} 
as Maſter Charles; which, they may. depend 
upon it, they will be, if, like him, they ne- 
glect to mind what is aid to them, 

J hope, therefore, the little child who isf 
no reading this pretty book, will remember 
and in take pains to be good. 
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THE END. 
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5 a uin nn to imitate the good Mi 
"ol and Maſter Fennets, and, "If ever they have 


been naughty before, it is to be hoped, that, 


like Tf Charbite, they Will repent, and be 
5 orry for their crimes, and take care never to 

be guilty of the ſame again, leaſt they ſhould 
* at laſt cbmè to be as unhappr y. and miſerable 
5 as Maſter Charles; which, « ey may depend 
** upon it, they will be, if, Hke him, they ne- 
_ to rink what is aid to them. 

I hope, therefore, the little child who is 
now reading this pretty ! book, will dee 
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